way back to school, or have them brought him by the
day-boys. He might have been expelled for It. So T
said, 'Bring all the books you like here, even the most
disgusting ones. Ah, bah! what do I care? You can
put them in the bottom of the cupboard, keep the key,
and when you want to indulge your taste for filth you
have only to unlock the door.'"
Pursued by sordidness even in the solitude he had
sought, Michel, without replying, dipped his pen into
the ink, collected his thoughts, and began to write:
The triumphant crashings of the organ echoed and
re-echoed down the aisles.
The great cathedral opened out before her, lofty and
immense, and a narrow track of interminable red carpet
stretched away between the chairs of the nave until it
ended in the shadows of the distant altar with its burning
candles.
She walked some paces ahead of her retinue, who followed
carefully, keeping their proper distances. Her white veil
billowed out about her as she walked slowly forward; her
eyes beneath the veil were dilated, her lips parted. At every
step the toes of her tiny slippers peeped from beneath her
dress, first one, then the other, white on the bright red
carpet. At each step, also, the weight of the long train
dragging at her dress outlined the front of her thigh and
broke from girdle to hem in a great, shadowed cleft.
Jeanne felt herself half-fainting in this warm and incense-
laden air; at times she closed her eyes.
When she opened them again it was as though her veil
were stretched over everything around her, and her head
whirled with the strangeness of it. The crowd of guests
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